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= “The Play’s the thing !”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 7 


| Hap-market Cheatre. 
The Slave, Nicolas Flam, and My Wife’s Mother, were per- 
formed here last night.to a good house. On Monday, Mr Wilson, 
from New York, will make ‘his debut in the arduous part of 
Othello. . re 
Victorra.--The production of Jerrold’s Drama called The 
Golden Calf, which was to have been brought out here last 
night, is deferred until to-morrow evening, when it will be acted 
with all the strength of the company. The managers have en- 
gaged Mr. Serle, who will appear on Monday in the character of 
Hamlet, Mr. Forrester, late of Covent Garden, and Mr. William 
Vining. Sheridan Knowles is also engaged in the double capa- 
city of actor and author, and it is said he intends tc attempt all Mr. 
Kean’s great parts, and that his first essaz will be in Richard ! 
The Paris papers say ‘ Monsieur Laporte appears to take a very 
lively interest in the performance of the Italiag Opera. He has 
been here for some days actively engaged in enlisting an attrac- 
tive company, with which to open the next operatical campaign 








in London. Report speaks particularly of a ‘great unknown’ - 


from Germany, whom he: has already secured. Poor Miss Smithson 


has not yet recovered from the dreadful accident she met with | 


six or seven months ago. Iam sorry to say that having lost her 
little all in her late speculation here, she would have been very 
unpleasantly circumstanced, but for the kindness and munificence 
of the Royal Family.’ t 

The lovers of the Drama, in common with the-friends and 
admirers of that truly admirable Comedian, the late Mr. 
Elliston, will be pleased to learn that a handsome monumental 
marble tablet has been erected in the chancel of St. John’s Church, 
Waterloo-road, on the south side of the altar, to the memory 
of that gentleman. Nicholas Torre, Esq. Mr. Elliston’s son-in- 
law, is the writer of the apprepriate and elegant latin inscription 
which it bears. 

A morning contemporary states that the Hon. George Craven, 
brother to Lord Craven, who is about to be married to Miss 
Smythe, the niece of Mrs. Fitzherbert, is the gentleman who 
was a suitor for the hand of the accomplished Miss Fanny Kem- 
ble, previous to her departnre for America. .This is a mistake, 
the Mr. Craven who was Miss Kemble’s admirer, and who be- 
came acquainted with her by acting in the same Drama, Her- 
nani, at Bridgwater House, is an illegitimate son of the Hon. 
Keppel Craven, uncle to the present Earl, | 
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THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


On Sunday last there was an extraordinary representation at 
the Academie Royale de Musique, in Paris, for the joint Benefit 
of Messrs. Nourrit and Levaseur, and Madame Cinti, and the 
scandal mongers say it was to recompense them for their recent per- 
formances at the Palace of Fontainbleau, from which they were 
dismissed without any remuneration. On dit that those cele- 
brated artists when they left the royal palace, called at the coun- 
try house of M. Aguado, and said ‘ We come for a glass of water.’ 
‘A glass of water, why where have you been?’ ‘At his Ma- 





_gesty’s Palace of Fontainbleau, and we are literally in want of a 


glass of water. We have been performing for the eatertainment 
of their Majesties, and, to use a figure picked up in England, the 
inquiry ‘Have you a mouth? was never made of any of us.-- 
Pockets were out of the question.’ M. Aguado entertained the 
disappointed actors like a royal merchant, and on leaving his hos- 
pitable mansion, they were each presented with a diamond ring. 


Faghionabie Lounges 
To the Editor of The Theatrical erver. 

Dear Mr. Epiror.—!I address you from Tue Union, just through Temple 
Bar, kept by my old friend Bacon, (late waiter at the Cock) meet lots of Thea- 
tricals here after the Theatres are over, and can get excellent Suppers, 
real Cognac, Brown Stout, &c. all cheap—half hotel—half tavern—makes u 
60 beds—but beg pardon, just wishto say a word, hope EF don’t imtrude—wi 
you excuse me, I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders 
with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Loun- 
ges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, tosee the beautiful copy 
of Martin’s Belshaxzar’s Feast, painted expressly with Dioramic effect, by 
H. Sebron, for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Injunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama containing 14 
views has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibition for a Is. 

Afterwards pop in, a few doors higher up, to that depot of taste and fashion, 
the Palmerian Magazine, fully equipped with my very best spects, to admire 
Patmer’s elegant DressingCase, which ismaking for the Emperor of Austria—. 
wonderful curiosity—friend P. only arrived lately from St. James’s-street. 

Ashamed of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined ‘‘ to set my crown 
upon a cast,’ dropt into Perrine’s, 85, Strand, porchased one equal toVestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

But stop, [ must just run to that well established emporium of fashion The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make their purchases ;—and then we visit, inthe 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, jf he has one.-—120,000 
Houses ! !—140 Churches! ! . 
’ Being caught in a storm, and having forgot my umbrella, stepped into 
Mullins & Co’s. Cloth Warehouse, 419, ford Street, to buy some Cloth for 
a Cloak, and was so struck with the superior quality and cheapness of their 
cloths, that I bought myself enough for a complete suit, and recommend my 
friends to try the same market. s 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle-Work, in Leicester 
Square—just added other beautifal specimens of her art. 

Severalof myfriends having been misled by external appearances, and Popped 
into the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can bé no mistake in directing letters to BRetTT’s 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. 

How Macready shines to-night, says I, at Drury—Mrs P. instantly asked me 
this Con.—** Who is the most shining and reflecting man, & the greatest friend 
to the Polish cause in London 2” looked at my brilliant boots and exclaimed— 
“Robert Warren !”—Ist’t that a good one?but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s 

&e, PAUL PRY. 




















